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Golden Salamanders
by Satori

Dose: T+ 2:00 1 hit smoked DMT powder / crystals
T+ 0:00 oral Huasca - Misc Combo

Body weight: 62.00 kg

The very first time I smoked DMT,

I was with 2 very close friends, whom I respect and love very much. We were house-sitting
this beautiful place, with warm decorating, and great ambient music playing over the excelent
B&O soundsystem. The reason of our gathering was to try Pharmahuasca, a synthesized form of
Ayahuasca..

Bring hither the pills!

Pharmahuasca is a 2-component psychoactive substance: first we ingested the mao-inhibitor(s),
we waited about 30 minutes for the pill to do their thing, and then we ingested the actual
pharmahuasca pills. We were not quite sure what to expect, since it was a novelty for all of
us. ‘Are you feeling something special?’ ‘Hmm, yes, feels a bit like mushrooms!’ ‘Let’s wait and
see..’

This continued for another hour or so, all of us feeling something, but not what we hoped for, nor
expected, so my friend thought it was time to extend the experience a little, and he pullled out a
little bag with this orange stuff and asked if we’ve ever smoked DMT. Well, it’s not like you can
buy this stuff at your local drugstore.. I asked him what the effects were, how long it took, etc.
At that time I never did LSD, but my other friend assured me that I’d enjoy it, ‘being the natural
tripper and lucid dreamer that you are’. I put my nose in the bag, and it smelled very sweat, very
natural, so I was convinced.

Let’s do it!

So he takes out his glass pipe, and explains to me that freebase smoking is the best way to do it.
However, I ask him to roll a joint with it, so I am on familiar grounds. He puts in some miniscule
pieces of orange wax, carefully placing them in toke-sequence, telling me that this stuff is probably
more expensive then gold and gives me a wise-ass smile. He says that he loves us, and that he is
happy to share this holy moment with us. Us being there and then was no coincedence, it was
meant to be be, we all felt like that.

And then he lights it. He takes a good puff, then another, and smilingly passes the joint to my
other friend, who takes a deep one or two as well. He passes the joint to me. I take the joint from
him, take a deep hiss, and hold my breath as long as I can. . .

Immediately, there is a noise, like an oscilator that starts as a low zoom, going higher and higer,
louder and louder. Yeah baby, pitch me up! At the same time a tingling feeling that starts in the
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lowest part of my spine shoots up to my forehead and countless beautiful butterflies are coming
into my vision. The higher the tone, the more colorful butterflies are filling my head, my heart,
my whole body. I think I just died (oops!) and that I’m on my way heaven. Then I hear a funny
‘toiiiinnnk!’ and I am There.

I had left my body & ego, my memories, morales and fears, and I had entered Nirwana. I was
home. Flying through a multidimensional place of pure vision and thought, I saw endless arches
of golden salamanders, flowing through the very fabric of space & time, their colors changing and
rotating like countless kaleidoscopes, smiling and looking at me. My form and vision were shifting
all the time, and I saw countless non-defined being, animals, flowers, trees, jewels and crystals,
while the salamanders were telling and showing me the secret of life. Heavenly music, harp-strings
and choirs ad infinitum were caressing my mental g-spot. There were no questions anymore, all was
answered., and there was eternal unity. I was omnipotent. I was the universe. And the universe
laughed and laughed, about itself and the joke of life it pulled on it! The most beautiful place in
the universe, and I had found it! It’s soooo sweat, soooo beautifull and loving, it’s magic..

In the mean time..

In the mean time, starting about five seconds after I smoked the dmt-joint, I had fainted and lost
my consciousness. Luckily I was already lying down, we come prepared, so I didn’t injure myself.
I have fainted before, I can’t stand the sight of blood, and when I faint, I’m also in this gorgeous
place of holy bliss, a bit similar to the dmt-trip. Imagine my luck: when I see blood, or get an
injection, I naturally trip-out ;) My body started twitching, my eyes were closed, and I didn’t
respond to stimuli from the outside world anymore. Instantly my 2 friends snapped out of their
own trip, and panicked over my jerking body. First they tried to put me in an upright position
and then they set me on my feet, both embracing me in what must have seemed a freak group-hug,
shaking me around and shouting my name at me, asking me to please come back!

What’s happening?

After what seemed an eternity (but actually was 7-10 minutes) my dmt-fairies suddenly started to
vanish, and the colors seemed to get sucked in an invisible black hole. This void that I seemed to
be in, started warping in strange colors and patterns, like dna-strands emerging from a singularity
and from some distant place or time I heard shouting getting louder and louder. What is this
noise? And why? and why doesn’t it stop? Then, all of a sudden, I realize there is an ‘I’ and an
outside world where my body of the physical realm resides and that I need to get back to earth.
Slowly the visual warps are merging with the sounds and sights of normality and see two friends
screaming like idiots in my face! This is certainly not the homecoming I had imagined! When I
see my friends freak out, I assume something must have gone terribly wrong, and I freak out too!
Get me out of this! Make it stop!!

My friends keep hugging me, telling me everything is going to be alright, not to worry, that they
love me, and that it will wear off in a minute or so. Slowly I start believing them, experienced
tripsters they are, and all the terror-thoughts start to fade away. Then I’m back. My head and
my stomach hurt a little, and I have a minor buzz in my ears.

Both my friends look at me in utter amazement and relief, both saying that they have never seen
anything alike and that they thought I had od’ed or something, knowing nobody ever od’ed from
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dmt! They knew that I faint sometimes, but this was beyond any expectation, at a time least
expected.

Alles Verg[U+FFFD]liche

Ist nur ein Gleichnis;

Das Unzul[U+FFFD]liche,

Hier wird’s Ereignis;

Das Unbeschreibliche,

Hier ist’s getan;

Das Ewig-Weibliche

Zieht uns hinan.

∼∼Faust∼∼
I had some water and a cigarette and when I relaxed a little we all started to laugh our ass off!
What beauty lies in this cosmic joke! ‘Do you want another hit?’ ‘Nahh, I think I’ll pass for
now. . . I need some time to process this all. Maybe in 2002..’.

Why I tripped so instantly from so little dmt, we still don’t know. I mean, it was enough for the
3 of us, but this? We suspect the mao-inhibitors (2) we ate before, set my tryptamine receptors
wide open, and maybe the pharmahuasca from before already pushed me to a higher level, but my
friend never saw anybody 10 minutes knockout from a single toke. You better try this at home. . .
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